The morning was full of the exultation of the Greens.
At an early hour, their young men were marching in the
streets to music. Hundreds of them had learned the new
poem during the night. Going to the theatre, Theodora
heard half a dozen companies singing aloud:

"But we made him hold his jaw, my boys,
When he asked us for our votes."

The City believed that, firmly. The Emperor's nephew
had been silenced, his meeting broken up, and even the
Patriarch threatened. The general feeling was, that The
City had shown a righteous indignation against a Blue,
who had tried, out of pure spite, to stop a prominent
Green from obtaining the Consulship. This point of view
was spread by a hundred speakers in every public place
that day.

That day was a day of rejoicing for the Greens. The
Patriarch's Guards had arrested some of the rioters at
the theatre. These men were charged that morning at
the courts. The magistrates in the court which tried
them were not altogether of the Green Faction, but they
were impressed by the fact that their Court was sur-
rounded by some thousands of Green partisans, who
would without doubt kill them and wreck the building
if they tried to be severe. They bound the prisoners
over to keep the peace, and so dismissed them to a roar-
ing and cheering mob, who at once bore them in
triumph, shoulder-high, down to the Palace, round the
Hippodrome, along the main streets, and then, in
bravado, to the wharves, where good old One, Three,
and Five Wards came out to give battle, and drove them
back. It came on to rain early in the battle, and the
armies melted away.
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